
 

St Peter's Scottish Episcopal Church, Kirkcaldy 
 

 
 

Sunday 4th July 2021, Pentecost 6 (Trinity 5) 

Please print and bring this sheet with you if you are attending the service and wish to follow the readings and sing the 
hymns. (SPB refers to the Scottish Prayer Book Liturgy for those who follow this service) 

 
Introit Hymn:  All my hope on God is founded 
 

1. All my hope on God is founded; 
he doth still my trust renew. 
Me through change and chance he guideth, 
only good and only true. 
God unknown, 
he alone 
calls my heart to be his own. 

 
2. Human pride and earthly glory, 

sword and crown betray his trust; 
what with care and toil he buildeth, 
tower and temple, fall to dust. 
But God's power, 
hour by hour, 
is my temple and my tower. 

 
3. God's great goodness aye endureth, 

deep his wisdom, passing thought: 
splendour, light, and life attend him, 
beauty springeth out of naught. 

Evermore 
from his store 
new-born worlds rise and adore. 

 
4. Daily doth th' Almighty giver 

bounteous gifts on us bestow; 
his desire our soul delighteth, 
pleasure leads us where we go. 
Love doth stand 
at his hand; 
joy doth wait on his command. 

 
5. Still from earth to God eternal 

sacrifice of praise be done, 
high above all praises praising 
for the gift of Christ his Son. 
Christ doth call 
one and all: 
ye who follow shall not fall. 

Welcome:  Grace and peace to you from God our Father 
             and the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 
 
Collect for Purity:       Almighty God, to whom all hearts are open, 
             all desires known, and from whom no secrets are hidden: 

cleanse the thoughts of our hearts  
by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit,  
that we may perfectly love you,  
and worthily magnify your holy name;  
through Christ our Lord.  Amen.   

 
          Gloria:  Glory to God in the highest, and peace to God’s people on earth. 
               Lord God, heavenly King, almighty God and Father, 

we worship you, we give you thanks, we praise you for your glory. 
               Lord Jesus Christ, only Son of the Father, Lord God, Lamb of God, 
             you take away the sin of the world; have mercy on us; 

you are seated at the right hand of the Father: receive our prayer. 



 

               For you alone are the Holy One, you alone are the Lord, 
             you alone are the Most High, Jesus Christ, with the Holy Spirit, 
             in the glory of God the Father.  Amen. 
 
Collect: Almighty God, your Son Jesus Christ has taught us that what we do for the least of your 

children we do also for him.  Give us the will to serve others as he was the servant of all, 
who gave up his life and died for us, but lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, now and for ever. Amen 

 
Collect SPB: Grant, O Lord we beseesh thee, that the course of this world may be so peaceably 

ordered by thy governance, that thy Church may joyfully serve thee in all godly 
quietness; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.  

 
First reading:  Ezekiel 2. 1-5 (SPB 1 Peter 3.8) 
 
Second reading: 2 Corinthians 12. 2-10 
 
Gradual hymn: New every morning 
 

1. New every morning is the love 
our wakening and uprising prove; 
through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
restored to life and power and thought. 

 
2. New mercies, each returning day, 

hover around us while we pray; 
new perils past, new sins forgiven, 
new thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

 
3. If on our daily course our mind 

be set to hallow all we find, 

new treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

 
4. The trivial round, the common task, 

will furnish all we need to ask, 
room to deny ourselves, a road 
to bring us daily nearer God. 

 
5. Only, O Lord, in thy dear love 

fit us for perfect rest above; 
and help us, this and every day, 
to live more nearly as we pray.

 
Gospel acclamation:  Alleluia! Alleluia! The Lord has sent me to bring the good news to the poor, 

to proclaim liberty to captives. Alleluia. 
 
Gospel:  Mark 6. 1-13 (St Luke 5.1) 
 

When gospel is announced:   
Glory to Christ our Saviour. 

 
At end:    
Give thanks to the Lord for his glorious Gospel. Praise to Christ our Lord. 

 
Sermon: The Revd Canon Christine 

Fraser 
  
What do you think about when someone mentions your hometown? Maybe it’s the sight of your mother’s 
overabundant garden or running through the backyard to get to your grandparents’ house. Maybe your 
hometown holds fond recollections of playing summer games or walking to the corner shop—a few coins in 
hand—with your best friend. Maybe it’s a creaky porch that your family used to occupy every Saturday 
morning, or your father’s distinctive recipes, those familiar smells rising from the barbeque. Maybe you 
remember how hot and sticky the summers were, or the dozens of times your back ached because of shoveling 
snow. 
 
A hometown can communicate comfort and security. There is something about driving on well-traveled streets, 
of walking into a restaurant and seeing people you know or who know your parents and cannot believe how 
you’ve grown. There can be profound warmth in such a familiar world. 
 



 

Sometimes, though, hometowns are less the stuff of dreams than they are of nightmares. Hometowns can 
trigger instances of deep trauma, resurrecting decades-old anxieties. Maybe the memories of your hometown 
are not comforting at all. Maybe they’re pockmarked by being chastised for your faith (or lack thereof), 
dismissed for your crazy political beliefs. Maybe your hometown is the place you first looked evil in the eyes, 
where you were ostracized for who you knew yourself to be or what you wanted to do with your life or whom 
you loved. 
 
Hometowns conjure up all kinds of memories and emotions. Over the years, they become saturated with 
profound import and meaning and can even take on a life of their own. Hometowns can be lifegiving and heart-
rending and everything in between. Today, our gospel text from Mark recounts Jesus returning to his 
hometown with his disciples in tow. And for all the pleasant moments that might have brought to his mind, 
there were, we hear, some pretty significant challenges. 
 
Now, the gospels don’t give us much on Jesus’ upbringing; his family picture albums seem pretty sparse after 
the wise men depart from the inn. But based on a handful of textual clues, it is safe to assume that Mary and 
Joseph were devout Jews who trusted in God’s plan and provision, and that Jesus would have been the 
beneficiary of such a faithful rearing. Remember that scene where adolescent Jesus is at the synagogue for 
three days, sitting amidst the religious leaders, peppering them with questions? Take that and run with it. Let 
your imagination fill in the gaps of his formative years. 
 
Nearly twenty years later, Jesus sets out from his home, invites some working-class men to accompany him, 
and begins his formal ministry. He’s seen all over the place, traveling in and out of homes and villages and 
cities around the Galilee, teaching and healing and calling others to a new sort of life. Along the way, Jesus 
utters some cryptic sayings about the kingdom of God and near-blasphemous statements about his 
relationship to God. Throughout Mark’s gospel, he tells those who witness these things not to speak, for fear 
that their testimonies will fall into the wrong hands. 
 
But word spreads, as word tends to do, and people flock to Jesus, either for their own sakes or for the sake of 
another. Some want to be made well in body or soul. Others, it seems, want to see a miracle with their own two 
eyes. In Mark 5, immediately before our text today, crowds congregate to glimpse Jesus casting out demons in 
the land of the Gerasenes. Others attend to him raising the daughter of a synagogue official and healing a 
woman with a blood disorder. Jesus has been busy, and away from home, but the road now leads him back to 
Nazareth. 
 
Surely Nazareth was a place of some comfort for Jesus. Surely it held smells and sights and sounds that forced 
him to stop and think of playing in the dusty alleys or sitting down to a Sabbath meal with his family. But 
whatever nostalgia flooded back was quickly stemmed by a demon of a different sort; Jesus names it as a lack 
of faith, a collective inability to see the hand of God at work because of past assumptions: “Where did this man 
get all this? . . . Is not this the carpenter, the son of Mary and brother of James and Joses and Judas and 
Simon, and are not his sisters here with us?” 
 
“Prophets are not without honour, except in their hometown, and among their own kin, and in their own 
house.” 
 
If a hometown is a comfortable place, it’s understandable why a prophet would not be welcome there. Prophets 
are not dictated by comfort or custom but driven by divine obligation. Hometowns are places often bound, 
sometimes paralyzed, by precedent. Prophets come to unsettle, to startle a people into new ways of seeing the 
world, and to demand them cease their spiritual backsliding. Hometowns occasionally toe the line of the status 
quo. Prophets disrupt the status quo, speaking light and life into the creeping darkness of what has come to be 
“normal” or “natural”. 
 
Thinking about a hometown is an exercise in thinking about the complexity of being human, our myriad, 
everyday habits—some good, some not so good. It’s about appreciating the intricate beauties of a place we’ve 
called home for years. But it’s also about shrewd ways we insulate our lives from failure, from fear, from “those 
people.” What are the hometowns we have created for ourselves? Where are the places of comfort that have 
brought us grace? Where are the sealed-off places where we are doing our best to insulate ourselves and curate 
a nice, clean life, untouched by those we deem filthy? 
 
It’s understandable why we would be hesitant to let Jesus into either one of these spaces. Why would we want 
to disrupt that which is good and cozy, especially in a world where good news can be hard to come by? 



 

Alternatively, why would we allow ourselves to be stretched and challenged, for our lives to be undone, 
willingly, with all the awkwardness and unease that can bring? 
 
“Prophets are not without honor, except in their hometown, and among their own kin, and in their own house.” 
 
It is uncomfortable to let a prophet’s presence wreak havoc in the corners of your heart, in your own house, 
among your own people. But letting God speak into what we think of as the warmest, coziest places of our lives 
might increase our souls’ capacity for love—for both God and our neighbors. If we allow Jesus’ prophetic 
presence to sink in, something like scales might well fall from our eyes, encouraging us to see those who were, 
for the longest time, invisible. We might start to witness walls of hostility and division come down, or cease to 
be built in the first place. We might learn to welcome those whom we, at one time, labeled “unsafe” or “other” 
or “criminal”. 
 
What might it look like for us to be disrupted by Jesus the prophet here and now? There are no pat answers; 
each life is different and experiences grace and healing uniquely. But I would wager that it would look like 
taking stock of “how things have always been done” and exploring how the church can proclaim and enact hope 
in transformative ways. Opening ourselves, our communities, our neighborhoods, and our nation to such a 
prophet is not easy. But doing so can bring about beautiful fruit and leave us, like those in the synagogue, 
“astounded” at God’s words and works. Amen. 
 
 
Nicene Creed:  We believe in one God, the Father, the almighty, 
             maker of heaven and earth, of all that is, seen and unseen. 
            We believe in one Lord, Jesus Christ, the only Son of God, 

eternally begotten of the Father, God from God, Light from Light, 
true God from true God, begotten, not made,  
of one substance with the Father.  
Through him all things were made.  
For us and for our salvation he came down from heaven; by the power of the 
Holy Spirit he became incarnate of the Virgin Mary, and was made human. 
For our sake he was crucified under Pontius Pilate; 
he suffered death and was buried.  
On the third day he rose again in accordance with the Scriptures; he 
ascended into heaven and is seated at the right hand of the Father. 
He will come again in glory to judge the living and the dead,  
and his kingdom will have no end. 
We believe in the Holy Spirit, the Lord, the giver of life, who proceeds from 
the Father. 
Who with the Father and the Son is worshipped and glorified. 

   and has spoken through the prophets. 
We believe in one holy catholic and apostolic Church. 
We acknowledge one baptism for the forgiveness of sins. 
We look for the resurrection of the dead, and the life of the world to come.  
Amen. 

 
 
Intercessions:  Composed and prayed on behalf of the congregation by a member of the Intercessors 
Group 
 
Lord God, as we come to you in prayer, make each one of us conscious of your nearness. Still our minds and 
help us to keep listening to your word rather than be distracted by the clamour of the world around us. Make 
us your disciples; enter our hearts so that we may know more of you and discern your purpose for us.  Help us 
to serve as you see fit and keep our faith firm through the ups and downs of life. 
Lord Hear Us 
 
Lord God, we pray for your Church in every part of this world.  Make your Church a church that serves in 
humility wherever it is needed.  You reign above us as the head of the church body, let all members of your 
church focus on your wonderful gifts of love and peace that can never be taken away from us.  We pray that you 
will give grace and inspiration to Bishop Mark our Primus, to Ian our Diocesan Bishop, to Christine our rector, 
to Stuart and to all those involved in ministry here at St Peters. In the diocesan cycle of prayer we pray for the 



 

clergy and congregation of St Saviour, Bridge of Allan, for Jo Mulliner and Lay Readers Nick Price and Sue 
White. 
Lord Hear Us 
 
Lord God we pray for all people, especially in areas where there is inequality, oppression or cruelty. We ask 
that those who bear the responsibility of leadership among the nations of the world will have respect for people 
from all backgrounds, the courage to stand up and work together to promote peace and the grace of humility to 
put the needs of society as a whole before their own advancement. 
Lord Hear Us 
 
Lord God we are aware that there are many in this world who suffer, carrying the daily cross of illness or 
infirmity. In our weakness, may we be aware of your strength supporting us through our trials.  We offer our 
own prayers for all those known to us who are in need of our prayers at this time in a moment of silence. 
May your healing presence be felt by all those who are burdened, and your light shine through their shadows. 
Lord Hear Us 
 
Lord God we bring to mind all those who have died in faith and have been gathered into your keeping, 
remembering particularly this morning Fiona Knight, Beattie Jenkinson and Katherine Fiske, whose year’s 
mind falls at this time.  We thank you for the example of their lives and the love that they shared with us.  
Grant them eternal rest and let your eternal light shine upon them. 
Lord Hear Us 
 
Merciful father, we ask that you will always be found among us as we go through our lives.  Accept these 
prayers for the sake of your son, Jesus Christ through whom we have been reconciled to you. 
Amen 
 
Confession  
and Absolution:      God is love and we are God’s children. There is no room for fear in love. We love because 

God loved us first. Let us confess our sins in penitence and faith. 
 
             Silence 
 
             God our Father, we confess to you 

 and to our fellow members in the Body of Christ  
 that we have sinned in thought, word and deed, 
 and in what we have failed to do. 

             We are truly sorry. 
           Forgive us our sins,  
  and deliver us from the power of evil. 

 For the sake of your Son who died for us, 
             Jesus Christ, our Lord. 
 

(May) God, who is both power and love, forgive us and free us from our sins, heal and 
strengthen us by his Spirit and raise us to new life in Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
Peace:   We meet in Christ’s Name let us share his peace. 
 
The service continues in the Green Liturgy Booklet at Page 4. There will be no offertory collection during the 
service, please place your offertory in the dish at the door before or after the service. 
 
Offertory hymn: Father hear the prayer we offer 
 

1. Father, hear the prayer we offer: 
not for ease that prayer shall be, 
but for strength that we may ever 
live our lives courageously. 

 
2. Not for ever in green pastures 

do we ask our way to be; 
but the steep and rugged pathway 

may we tread rejoicingly. 
 

3. Not for ever by still waters 
would we idly rest and stay; 
but would smite the living fountains 
from the rocks along our way. 

 
4. Be our strength in hours of weakness, 



 

in our wanderings be our guide; 
through endeavour, failure, danger, 

Father, be thou at our side. 

 
 
Communion Prayer: (For those at home) 

God of infinite mercy. We thank you for Jesus our Saviour who feeds his 
people and gives them eternal  life. Though we cannot consume the gifts of 
bread and wine we thank you that we do receive Christ’s saving presence, 
the forgiveness of sins and all other benefits of his passion. Grant that we 
may continue for ever in the risen and ascended life of our Saviour.  Amen. 
(This prayer is said during the online Provincial service).  

 
The Lord’s Prayer: Our Father, who art in heaven, 
     hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom come;  
   thy will be done; on earth as it is in heaven.    

Give us this day our daily bread;  
and forgive us our trespasses,  
as we forgive those who trespass against us. 

     And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil.  
     For thine is the kingdom, the power and the glory,   
                        for ever and ever.  Amen. 
 
Communion hymn: Be still my soul 
 

1. Be still, my soul; the Lord is on thy side; 
Bear patiently the cross of grief or pain; 

  Leave to thy God to order and provide; 
  In every change He faithful will remain. 

 Be still, my soul; thy best, thy heavenly, 
Friend 

  Through thorny ways leads to a joyful end. 
 
2. Be still, my soul; thy God doth undertake 
  To guide the future as He has the past. 
  Thy hope, thy confidence, let nothing shake; 
  All now mysterious shall be bright at last. 

 Be still, my soul; the waves and winds still 
know 
His voice who ruled them while He dwelt 
below. 

 

3. Be still, my soul, though dearest friends 
depart 
And all is darkened in the vale of tears; 
Then shalt thou better know His love, His 
heart, 

  Who comes to soothe thy sorrows and thy f
 ears. 

Be still, my soul; thy Jesus can repay 
From His own fullness all He takes away. 

 
4. Be still, my soul; the hour is hastening on 

When we shall be forever with the Lord, 
When disappointment, grief, and fear are 
gone, 

  Sorrow forgot, love's purest joys restored. 
Be still, my soul; when change and tears are 
past, 

  All safe and blessed we shall meet at last.

Sentence:   We give thanks to you Lord, for you are gracious  
   And your mercy endures forever  
 
Concluding Prayer:  O God, may we who have shared in holy things never fail to serve you in 

your world, and so come to the fullness of joy, in the name of Jesus Christ 

our Lord. Amen. 

Blessing:  The peace of God, which passes all understanding, keep your hearts and minds in the 
knowledge and love of God, and of his Son, Jesus Christ our Lord:  and the blessing of 
God almighty, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, be among you and remain with 
you always. Amen 

 
Dismissal:  Go in peace to love and serve the Lord In the name of Christ. Amen. 
 
 
 
 



 

Recessional hymn: Now thank we all our God 
 

1. Now thank we all our God 
with heart and hands and voices, 
who wondrous things has done, 
in whom his world rejoices; 
who from our mothers' arms 
has blessed us on our way 
with countless gifts of love, 
and still is ours today. 

 
2. O may this bounteous God 

through all our life be near us, 
with ever joyful hearts 
and blessed peace to cheer us, 

to keep us in his grace, 
and guide us when perplexed, 
and free us from all ills 
of this world in the next. 

 
3. All praise and thanks to God 

the Father now be given, 
the Son and Spirit blest, 
who reign in highest heaven 
the one eternal God, 
whom heaven and earth adore; 
for thus it was, is now, 
and shall be evermore. 

 

7pm Candle Prayer 
 
Lord of the winds and of the sea, Be with us 
today 
As we turn to you and listen for your voice. 
Whether in the midst of quiet or of storm, 
Speak to the depths of who we are. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 
 
Lord of the winds and of the sea, Be with us 
today 
As we leave behind that which is past 
And face the challenges of this day: 
Speak your word to us in this present 
moment. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 
 
Lord of the winds and of the sea, Be with us 
today 
As we sense the depth of the challenges we 
face 
And fear that we shall soon be o’erwhlemed: 

Speak to us in the still, small voice of calm. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 
 
Lord of the winds and of the sea, Be with us 
today 
As you have been with us 
In all the days that the storm has raged: 
Speak the words that calm the storm and 
cease the rage. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 
 
Lord of the winds and of the sea, Be with us 
today 
As we hear the words you have spoken 
And know the peace of your presence 
renewed: 
Speak the words that inspire faith and 
reassure us of your abiding presence. 
Lord, in your mercy, Hear our prayer. 
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